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> Saowers and fruits from fair Parnassus’ maynt, 
Snd-varied knowledge from rich Science’ fount, 
We hither bring. 


MUSUS's 
PHYSIOGNOMICAL JOURNAL. 


(188 CONTINUATION.) 
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CHAPTER I 


ST. WALPURGI'S DAY. 
Monologue during a Walk. 


i " ZH this poor, blind, mote-ijke race of beings 
z , 5 who wander about the world ! They 
os have eyes, but they cannot sec ! Noses, 
but cannot smell! Mouths, but cannot taste ! 
What a crowd of every-day faces have I not seen 
Mpassing before me, who think of nothing but set- 
fing one oot before the other, drawing their 
9 breath, and looking up unmeaningly towards the 
7 wide extended heavens ; wretches who live, 
>) breathe, and move, as if for no other purpose but 
to eat, and digest their food, or like carmen me- 
chanically to follow their employments ! 
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' Happy the man who carries a speculative head 


"upon his. shoulders!—who does net gape and 


potter Oboe fioowent of sericthing te cecapy his | 


J houghts ; who does not doze, and sleep, to kill 
)time, or want cards and dice to keep hin from 
§ being wholly inactive ; who never wishes to fly 
from himself, but can alike draw nourishment for 
his mind from contemplating the tumuituous 
© scenes of the busy town, and from taking a soli- 
tary walk ina lonely valley ; yet who never 
forms gigantic unattainable wishes ; never builds 
Wy fairy palaces ; never launches ships of air from 
my the stocks, nor blows bubbles from a straw by 
wo) way of pastime ; neither from an over-heated 
imagination sees angels and heavenly visions like 
| Swedenborg ; but who, as far lies in bis power, 
> employs his time in such a manner that it is nev- 
er misemployed ; who not only does not occupy 
himself with any thing silly or useless, but en- 
_deavours to turn -his attention te some object of 
| public utility, to one at least that may ultimately 
‘prove so, though the boxum publicum might not 
ye the principal object in view at the commence- 
nent. For where indeed shall we find the man 
»makes the public good his prime object ? 
oe Ala ! it is but a mask, a varnish, as in former 
ag the soli Deo gloria, of the author, But it 
>) is at least more decent and becoming to wear 
| «the cloak, than to run naked at noon-day into 
the market-place, and be pursued through the 
| town as a thadman, 

_ Every man has some particular vocation, some 
| office, some benefice, or somewhat of the kind 
j that claims his first attention. But if any one 
ys that he devotes himself wholly and solely to 

th » and never thinks of, or attends to any thin 
wise, I say he is no better than a beast of bur- 


. on who weare the yoke from mecessity, and 
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when he can slip it off, thinks of nothing but 
eating and lying down ; he appears to be busy, 
but is im fact an idler. ; 

A man who has any feeling of his own powers 
will not suffer himself, like a bird in a cage, who 
has no other choice left him br* to hep incessant- 
ly from one perch to another, to be confined 
within the narrow sphere of that businees into 
which chance has thrown him, buat w.!l endeay- 
our to extend his circle of action, and, together 
with the occupation on which he depends for sup- 
port, will drive some other, which the humor- 
ous Sterne distinguishes by the title of his hobby- 
horse. Indeed I consider an eecupation of this 
kind to be as necessary towards supplying nour- 
ishment for the internal, as the proper calling is 
for providing it for the eternal mun ; it strength- 
ens and expands the inward powers ; warms and 
exhilarates them ; gives peace and serenity to 
the heart, and is a sure asylum, when the storms 
rage abroad, where the soul may fly, and rest in 
security till they are passed over. Indeed what 
can speak more strongly in favour of the hobby- 
horse, than the consideration the: the man who 
has had a proper feeling of its value in this world, 
can form no idea of awy joy in heaven equal to 
that of being wholly at leisure to ride the belov- 
ed animal from morning till night, without imter- 
ruption or ridicule. ‘Thus Lavater hopes bereat- 
ter ts study phe “omnon y i 2 both 
on subjects far 
found in this. 

Master Elgotz, my brother gossip, to his out- 


‘ward calling of a minister of God’s holy word, 


adds the inward one of an ardent naturalist. Not 
2 man within a hundred miles bas a keener scent 
at a gnat or grasshopper ; the most unwearied 
sportsman does not pursue a hare more eagerly 


than hé pursues a butterfly ; nor are the sins of 


these who come to confession investigated more 
carefully, than the nature of caterpillars and oth- 
er vermin. When he can add a new specimen 
of marble, a choice pearl, or a plump-pudding 
stone, to his collection, he is not less transported, 
than was the assiduous Rust at cutting up a poor 
devil of an author. About a year ago the good 
man’s house was burnt down, when he. lost ail his 
books, clothes, and furniture, besides yarious oth- 
er property ; but this gave him little concern, 
since he saved bis collection of insects. 

His next neighbour is as great a beemaster as 
any in the whole country. Two of his children 
died last spring, but his bees had lived happily 
through the winter, every hive swarmed twice in 
the summer, for which he obtained a prize from 
the bee-society, and his family ‘losses were en- 
tirely forgotten. 

Alderman Wilkes was a bookseller* in Lon- 
don, as was Nicolai at Berlin. Both were much 
addicted to speculation ; the former made the 
politics of his country his hobby“horse ; the lat- 
ter mounted upon the literature of his. Both be- 


derman Wilkes was for y united with his father in a 


* The German author bas made a mistakehere. Al- 
brewery, but never ‘oe any Othe trade.——TRANEL, 


world, up- | 


more sublime than any to be | 
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came authors, and grew to be the heads of for- 
formidable parties ; both were were alternately 
carried about in triumph as a show, or pelted 
with rotten eggs, and hanged or burned in effigy, 
and both counted their martyrdom as a- gain, 


»though pupchased at the irrecoverable loss of 


their only means of living. | 

If the minds of Klopstock and Wieland had 
not soared above the callings to which their cor- 
poreal necessities destined them, then would the 
care of the eternal welfare of a little flock in 
Thuringia alone have rested upon the shoulders 
of the one, and the guardianship of the terrestyial 
prosperity of a litthe town in Swabia have occu- 
pied the sole attention of the other. Thus had 
they spent their- whole lives, groveling in the 
dust, without feeling the nobly trcnzy of poetic 
inspiration,“nor had ever climbed the heights of 
Viympus te drink nectar and ambrosia with the 
gods, 

Moses Mendelsohn in one hemisphere, and 
John Hancock inthe other, began their word! 
careers as merchants, the one by inheritance from 
his father, the other through the love of gain.— 
Both eageriy followed their natural vocations ;- 
the first as super-intendant of a veivet manufac- 
tery, the second as a smuggler; but both also 
mounted upon w hobby SRG eeeme 


itave littie cones soe with bei firsygbjet: 
Lonuvil, ane : ftita bed - eC Riot) 

study of philesephy. Tre first. commence ie 
inquiry into the theory of the Socratic wisdom, 
and aiscovered it : the second, into the practice 
ef the Muchiavelian art of governing, and attain- 
tained his point also. igeh in his respective 
hemisphere acquired more gelebrity, by his feats 
lw bobby-horsemanship, thaff he could ever haye 
koped to obtain im the mere intercourse of buyer 
and seller. ‘The one became president of a soci- 
ety of literati m Europe, the other president of 
the Congress.oi the United States of America. 


Wherever I cast my eyes, exaniples press up~ 
on me in contirmation of my opinion that the 
proper vocation of man is nothing better than 
inere drudgery, and that he who has no i- 
lection for some hobby-horsical study that®uay 
invigorate his mind, refine his féelings, and in- 
crease his stock of knowledge, stands in the chain 
of being but just above the mole or the oyster. 
And such for the most part are those I have al+ 
ready noticed, as thaving this day passed in re- 
view before me. oe: Lee 

Alas! I cannot but feel that for a considera~ 
ble portion of my tife I have been myself no bet- 
ter than a day-labourer. IJ andy’ cattle have 
both worked for our food, but they felt not the 
indescribable tedium experienced by their dti-er 
when his day’s work was at an end.« For some 
years past the cultivation of my éstate: Has" béen 
the vovation to which.the ihe 
ancestors has doomed me... 
fuily attended ; butvit was not suff ent. 
py the whole of my time,-and satisfy the. 
sities of my soul How often tas ssitude: 





ers; and if I-et to spy some fair Moabit- 
ess among the gleaners, I have been obliged to 
Jiave recourse to her for the amusement of a te- 
dious hour. But this never was more than a pal- 

- liative to the malady ; a radical cure was still 
wanting, and every day I felt more and more ful- 
ly assured, that man was not merely to vegetate 
like a plant, or to eat and lie down like the ox, 
or only to continue his species like the moth of 
the silk-worm. 

Happily for my repose, I have at length found 
the true species of nourishment with which to sat- 
isfy my soul: the chrystal spring in the midst 
of the sandy desert which I, poor unhappy war 
derer have so long traversed, wearied and famt- 
ing, without finding a single drop to strengthen 
and revive my drooping spirits. Behold me! 
what animation sparkies m my eyes siace | have 
dipped my staff in the honey of physiegnomy, 
and touched with it my parched lips! what 
mighty powers do I not feel within me! what 
feeling, what activity ! on 

The Stady of man is now a part of my daily 
occupation ; it is become quite my element. In 
the midst of my profiles, 1 seem like a fish in the 
water, and am as happy as Master Elgotz at the 
sight of an uncommon caterpillar, as_ his neigh- 
bour at an unexpected swarm of bees, as Alder- 
man Wilkes in his minority, as Klopstock was 
formerly in writing his Messiade, and is now at 
the helra of his literary republic, as Wieland at 
the birth of every new offspring of his productive 
Senits, as the sage Mendelsohnin revising his 

con, apresident Hancock at the head of his 

gress, or even as the great Lavater himself, 
When he is penetrating with eagle eye into the 
inmost recesses of the human heart, by measur- 
img the length of a nose, and the height of a 
forehead. | | 

Yet it is not my aim to become a dazzling 
meteor to the world by means. of my hobby- 
horse, like many of the above-mentioned illus- 
trious cavaliers. The favourite study commonly 
clings to the studio inclarescendi, like the ivy 
round the lofty elm, or the virgin ivy round the 
mouldering wail. But sufficient is it for me, if I 
éan only speculate in my beloved science, inves- 

“tigate it, arrange, order, prove, compare one pro- 
file with another from morning till evening, con- 
verse with myself upoh the subject, ramble about 
in the new fields of physiognomy ; or, if urged 
by my humour, sally forth into the world at 
large, in quest of farther discoveries. 

NV. B. Here followed a glorious rhapsody be- 
fore Master Wise-head was pleased to Bathorn~ 


ye Ft. 


FOR THE LITERARY MIKROR. 
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. Che Scribbler, NS 1. 
MR. SEWALL. 

THE memoirs of a person, written by him- 
selingeoerslly resemble the prattling of children 
which interests or pleases no One but. the parent. 
T shall not, therefore, introduce myself with a 
detail of the ominous pranks of my childhood, or 
the wonderful feats which 1 have since performed. 
Suffice to say, that after various changes and 


* . 


peregrinations, J am Jodged in a corner of a com- 
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fortable antique building. My room is neither 
remarkable for fitness and elegance, nor incon- 
venience and awkwardness. It is neither ele- 
vated to the sublime height of a garret, nor degrad- 
ed to an under ground apartment. It holds a 
medium in point of elevation, which bears com- 
parison with that happy mediocrity in life, free 
from the dangers ef a giddy height and the'evils 
and afflictions of the lowest station. 

Its contracted size teaches me how small a 
space is sufficient for ordinary wants, as it affords 
me room for a chair, a table, and a bed; air for 
respiration, and light suffictent to scribble. On 
my first entrance into my new abode, I at once 
perceived it had never been occupied by a schol- 
ar. ‘There were zo couplets chalked upon the 
walls, no ink spattered upon the floor, or names 
carved in the window seats; but every thing 
rad the neatness and nicety of some careful gran- 
dam. This description of my abode will con- 
vince you thatiam no poet; bat should my 
successor agree weh me in the marks of a schol- 
ar, my room will probably acquire me that ap- 
pellation. My hostess is the remnant of a vine 
whose other part has long since mouldered away. 
She possesses all that simplicity and kindness 
naturally arising from a harmless and untutored 
mind, whose sprightliness is subdued by age. 
She takes much’ satisfaction m telling the disas- 
ters of her life, and most pathetically recounting 
the deeds and sayings of her dear good man. Of 
her lodgers she has many stories, of one of whom, 
as particularly pertinent, 1 will give you the sum 
of her account. The person was a young man, 
who appears to have been travelling for his 
health, which was extremely impaired on his ar- 
rival at her housé. He was attended by a sister, 
whom the old lady represents, as excelling in 
amiableness and sense all others of the daughters 
of Eve. Of the gentleman, whose frame was 
feeble and spirits mostly exhausted on his arriy- 
al, she could not tell so much, but rather sup- 
posed, from all she could discover, that he had 
much wealth, and (to use her now words) college 
learning. However easy and affluent his fortune, 
however flattering his prospects, they were un- 
certain and deceptive. Wasting disease rapidly 
destroyed his vigor and sprightliness, death pass- 
ed’wpon his body, his spirit fled trom earth. The 
room which he occupied the old lady keeps in a 
degree sacred, and never enters it but with a kind 
of reverential fear. After his things were re- 
moved, as she was putting in order the closet 
where his trunks and the articles of his wardrobe 
had been kept, she discovered a small satchel, 
containing a considerable bundle of papers, These 
she has treasured with the utmost caution, but 
age has so dimmed her optics that she has never 
been able to discover their contents. With some 
injunctions for carefulness,.she offered me the 
privilege of examining the papers, upon the pe- 
rusal of which I found them to be a number of 
essays and reflections upon different subjects, 
which appear the leisurely productions of some 
classical student. Of the merit of the pieces | 
would not attemp: to decide, but as I have leis- 
ure, will transcribe them, and submit them to 
your disposal. ‘Snould any numbers be found 
which may afford any entertainment to the read- 
ers of the Mirror, I shall deem it a fortunate ac- 
cident which throw th@my into my hands, but 


claim for myself only merit of faithfully 
transcribing, 
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Lines occasioned by hearing Missa 

exquisite taste, and pathos, “ ANDRE 5 Cc 
OFT at the tale, of hapless Anpare’s déor 


My heart has paid, the aibateee sar ; 
Full oft the wreath poetic, grac’é his tomb, 
And even foes,* wept o’er his youthful bier, 


But when thy voice melodious, trembling sung, 
The Soldier, Poet, Lover's dying plait ; + 

My heart with rapture, on thy cadence tung, 
‘Thrill’d with a pathes, void of all restraint. 


And Lady, if departed spirits feel 
Soft pitying accents from a mortal breast, 
Sure the sweet strain that from thy lips did steal, 
Hath sooth’d the “ wretched Andre” into rest. 


Heav’n grant that Héart, which melts for others’ woes 
May never fegi 4n anguish of its own ; 

O! may that veieé, tat now meliifiuent flows, 
Be ever tun’d to happiness alone. 


And oh ! if cafes, and sorrows should combine, 
To lacerate my heart, my peace molest ; 

May sone soft voice as eloquent as thine, 
Whisper biand comfort, to my troubled breast. 


HARLEY. 


* Major Andre's justly celebrated song, “ Return 
enraptured hours,” composed by him, the night preced- 
ing his execution, which in delicacy of sentiment, and 
todiching pathos is not probably surpussed. 


+ The officers composing the American Court Mar- 
tial, actuated by a feeling honourable’ to them as men 
and soldiers, generously afforded the accomplished An- 
dre every means of exhonerating himself from the charge 
of espionage, but in vain ; for the candour of his own 
statement condemned him to death: And Washington 
'tis suid shed tears when ke signed the order for his ¢x- 


eculion. o. 
FOR THE Miiwot. 
On a sprig of Mynrite, worn by Missi¥--+ i ¢ 


Boguet. y. 
FROM Parent stock, the myrtle torn, 
Droop’d withering and forldrn ; 

Its verdure faded, fragranee fled, 

All thought the myrrie dead. 


But soon each fear was sooth’d to rest, 
When placed on gentle Susan’s breast ; 
Her pitying tears, in dewy shower, 
Reviv'd the expiring flower. 


Cheer’d by her pure heart’s genial glow, 
And balmy breath’s soft vernal flow, 

A brighter green its leaves assume, 

And breathe a richer sweet perfume. 


HARLEY, 
SEES DDS 


FOR THE MIRROR. 





MR. SEWALL, 


In your last number I saw the account of the body of a 
man having been picked up adrift more than 12 months 
after he was drowned, The singularity of the circum- 
stance led me (o make diligent enquiries relative to the 
tacts. 

it appears that on the 5th of March 1807 a little before 
sunset, Mr. Daniel Garland, of Kittery upper parish, ag- 
ed about 45 years, left Springfield lending im a canoe 
with the intention of going home. By some unknown ac- 
cident, Mr. G. being alone, he fell overboard, the canoe 
with the paddies in it, were taken tp at Piscataqua bridge 
the next day. 

On the 13th of March 1808, about eleven o'clock 4 M. 
being high water, Mr. Staplesof Kittery discovered souic- 
thing floating up the river which he took to be a log, nigh 
a place well known by the adme ‘@f boiling rock. M'- 
Staples went off in a float anddmmediately discover it 
*@ be the body of a man, he called for assistance, an! DY 
means of a board that they sunk under the body, carricd 
it on shore, 


It was known to be the body of Mr. G. by the dress 5 


having on a green shag waist ceat, which with all the 


other clothes were im a good state of preservation, exc * 
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Off t pvt arm, and hung a- 


is poct His pocket book containing 

| nanere and some Chafge, the papers when taken 

id dried were perfectly legible ; his clothes were 

z rears was ina good state of preservation, except 

the head afd face were nearly stripped of their coverings, 

right hand was off as far as the wrist, and the left had 

PP ost its fingers. All the other parts of the body were ap- 

‘) parently sound, exhibiting the appearance of sperma- 

| Deeti; no trace of muscular substance was to be seen. 

fhe cavities of the body were sound, the joints limber, 

and flexible. Within half an hour after the body was ta- 

en from the water, the skin turned of a purplish hue, 

' 9) but was wholly free from smell at evening when it was 
2 buried. 

) It is well known to naturalists that when animal sub- 

) stances have been for a long time covered with earth 

_ 9% and moistened with water, that they are changed into a 

_/)} peculiar waxy substance resembling spermaceti, to 

a whith has been given the namé of dadipociere. I have 

» 73 no doubt, from the appearantées, of that change having 

taken place in this body.. We are forced to believe that 

the body had been buried in this blue mud or clay, from 

- YF the clothes being completely saturated with it, and had 

Gt not been buried, it must have been destroyed if in the 

| >) water, by fish, and if on the land, by vermin or putrefac- 
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| ’Tis far from me to wound th’ ingenuous heart, 

No ! in-my own, I[’d sooner thrust a dart '! 

But ’tis a maxim which I ne’er neglect, 

To treat all grades of men, with just respect ; 

To keep Saint Paul’s wise precerr in full view, 

And honour ever give where honour’s due. 

But, when a coxcomb, dares, without offence, 

Insult the stranger wiih rash insolence ; 

I feel constrain’d, for his own coop, to strip him, 

Expose HIM BARB, and, IF 1 CAN, to WHIP Hm ! 

To give with power, and energy the stripes, 

Until he bellows out from all iis pipes ! 

Chastisement is an antidote to pride, 

As to the sick, is physic, well appli’d : 

It often purifies the basest mind, 

And shows the man, how swett’d he was—with winp ! 
But dost'thou know, the insult thou hast given, 

To the creat RULER of the highest heaven ? 

Of persons, no respecter is his mind, 

Such as do well, with him shall honour find ; 

No matter of what cast or clime they be, 

Or rich, or poor, of high, or low, degree. 

He’s made all nations of one flesh and blood ; 

And how dar’st thou, arraign Almighty GOD! 

And cast reflections | where’s of u1™ thy dread ? 

Blush with confusion, and hang low thy head ! 

But this, remember, when thon seest the Lews, 

Thou art not worthy to untie their shoes. 


. E o ») tion. . ‘ Below whose greatness, thou dost move as far, 
/_ ~) The probability then being that soon after death the |] As moves this globe to the remotést star! 


| body was covered over with earthy matter atthe bottom || Refore whose SUN thy LITTLe GLOW-WORM LIGBT, 
ee of the river. It now remians to explain what should |} sinks to the shades of everlasting night. 
Peause it to leave its incarceration at the bottom of the But if I’m wrong, if I degrade thy name, 
river, at a. period of a little more than one year, and |] ake known thyself, I'll spread abroad thy fame ; 
| float on the surface, not like a drowned body, just per- |) say canst thou strike th’ immortal rort’s lyre, 
ceptible above the water, but buoyant like a log, more |) goa, with Lew’s® strength, and burn with all iis fire ? 
than one half appearing above the surface of the water, |} Teach heavenly strains of harmony to roll, 
which we are cré@ibly told was the case. With his whole scale of music in thy soul ? 
The time required for converting animal substances }| say canst thou boast his dignity of mind ? 
into adipociere is by naturalists fixed at about one year, || 147i; manners, genius, worth, and sense refin’d ? 
™ we shall say that at this time the adipocieration was || 7, nis bare looks, there is more sense, and wit, 
| completed on this body, and by that means the body |! Tyan thou through all eternity would’st get! 
» had become specifically. lighter than before, therefore || what to commend thyself, then, canst thou show, 
at this particular time it broke its incarceration and || pring forth thy treasur'd lore, and let us know ? 
g floated on the top of the water. Heav'ns | here it comes! what a prodigious mass 


a~ 5 ! Thou hast to show, but then, it ik ALt aaass ! 


ae 
' Tee aon en <a eee me we Ok | This boast: butit rruE wispom be.the test 

v RN tive Pp ) By which thou would’st be try’d; it is confest, 
: ative woetrp, 


He is most wis8, who practises the nest ; 
And if ’tis KNOWLEDGE, get this rruTHu by heart, 
—— True knowledge lies, in acrinc weit our part. 


P . : ee This makes a GENTLEMAN, and by this RULE, 
Sometime since, at a certain tavern, falling in company || How far art thou remov’d Sir, from a Foot ? 
with the Lews, emminet musicians, the eldest of whom If a man’s Mayers does his rortuNe shape, 
Thad long known ; I took the liberty of shaking Thou hast been rortunarte thus far t’ escape ; 
hands with them. When a young upstart, enguir- || Still, if thy rorrune’s shap’d, as thou seem’st srep, 
ed in a most sarcastic manner, whether I was ac- || Thy rortune will be yet a snoKxeN HEAD ! 
guainted with Touissant, Christophe, end Dessalines; || For patient Jobs are scarce among mankind ; 
being altogether heediess of his impertinence, the |j And what thou giv’st, they'll pay thee in like kind ; 
question was again repeated with the additional re- But toward some, should’st thou such LABCEADS hold, 
mark und information to my ignorance, that those || They'd pay thee in a Harprr cor, tenfold ! 
men were the black emperors of St. Domingo. As But since thou’st thrown down the partition wall, 
the fop wus an utter stranger, and as his impudence aden en eninge tata on; ear 
hb . . . Since BSUTISH BREEDING BEST, thy sAsENESS suits 
_ tome, and reflection upon the Lews were without the Abseond Society; @djidin the brutes ! , 
ws shaduw Pyeetoocation, I thought him a oper sub- || Assume their varied ¥oice, air, colour, shape, 
» ject for™ orrection, and addressed him t e following Prate, with the prating parrot, ape the Ape ; 
_ as a chastisement ; and should he, and others like him || Like a cock-turkey, srrut away—and shine, 
thereby learn a beter lesson, the object would be an- 
swered, and the labour amply rewarded. 








Portsmoutu, March 19, 1808. 
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DISTRESSING EVENTS. “ns 

et ae Sy 25th ult. wk Ezekiel Doge Wheel- 
er, deputy Sheriff, of Barre, Vermont, put a period to 
his atsineni cutting his throat. 2s . 
} On the 8th inst. Miss Charlotte aged 16 years, 

daughter of Mr. Job Page of Concord, put au end to 
her life, bycutting her throat. After an absence of 
about three hours, she was found by her father in the 
barn, upon a scaffold of hay, where she committed the 
fatal deed. . 

Fire /—On Wednesday, 16th inst. the jail in Au- 
gusta, Maine, was destroyed by fire, kindled as sup- 
posed by incendiaries, An attempt was at the same 
time made upon the court houge, two burning brands 
being discovered in one corner of it, but early enough 
to be extinguished. Intimations having been some 
time before given, that the Indians or Squatters, were 
about making such an attempt, the official papers had 
been removed to a place of safety, The mbabitants 
of Augusta being fearful of further vidlences, the light 
infantry company of that place have been under arms 
for its safeguard. 

On the ith inst. the large buildings in Richmond, 
Vir. belonging to Mr. Benja. J. Harris, in which he 
carried on the manufacture of tohacco, were entirely 
consumed by fire, with a great quantity of tobacco 
manufactured, and all the apparatus belonging to the 
factory. 

At Lexington, Vir. the house of Mr, Joshua Ward 
has been consumed. Two of his children perished, 


and others were dangerously bape: 








The house of Eldex-Rates, 
of ae, was burnt to Geet and ie #5 og” 
injured, that she survived bat a few hours. <> 5 4. 
Edward Donaily, was executed at Carlisle, ean, 
Feb. 8, for murdering of his wife, and afterwards con~ 
suming her body by fire. 
The death of Mr. Abner Clough, of Loudon, wag 
noficed a few weeks since in the Concord Gazette. 
His hody has been since taken up, and examined by 
seyeral Physicians. It appears that the day previous 
to his death, he wasn company with one pores Poh 
Epping ; and as Mr. Clough happened to give hi 
some trivial cause of provocation, Cilley retalrated by 
giving him a number of severe blows, with the but nd 
of his whip, which are supposed to be the cause of 
his death. Cilley has been apprehended. 
Drowned, in St. John’s river, Dr. Wm. Bestwick, of 
Burlington, (Ver.) aged 34, He was returning from 
Montreal in a loaded sleigh, and it broke through the 


ice. 
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ORDAINED . 


At Winrhrop, (M.) on Wednesday 24th ult. as: 
Evangelist, the Rev. Daniel Lovetoy, : 


Protd as the pdacock, dress’d in plumes as fine ; 
Snort with the horse, and with the mad bull roar, 
Howl with the wolf, and froth with the wild bdr ; 
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lity’s surviv’d the worst of times 3 
y Barbarians this law prevails, 
ven Robber, Robber, with politeness hails ; 


ad to make use of an expression bold, 


THROUGHOUT the world in aff its various climes, 





Scream out with owls, and bark with barking dogs, 
Gabble with geese, and croak with croaking frogs ; 
Stick on the guflls of the fierce porcupine, 

Hop with the swell’d throat toad, and grunt with swine ; 
With spiders weave, to show how low thou’rt sunk, 
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At New-Milford, Con. Rev. Andrew Elliet 
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MARRIED 
In Boston, Mr. John Dodge to Miss Eliza Tyler, of 
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b Bee) Hiss with the snake, and burrow with the skunk : 
And then to crown the whole, and cnd the farce, 


Put on long ears, and live and die an ASS! 


* Mr. Zadock. 


_ ‘Good maimers, devils damn’d, to devils hold ! 
) /Aadit ts strange, in this enlighten’d age, 

) There should be found those who this law ouirage, 
But now and then, we meet a coxcomb, fool, 
Who violates of breeding every rule, 

Turns from his skull, his little natural sense, 

_ And filis the vacuum up with impudence ; 

- Then deals it out to strangers as they pass, 
With an unblashing, hardewd face of brass ! 

ee this’ thy character, canst thou deny ? 

fif thou dost, thy conduct gives the lie ! 
is indeed, a dirty one to wear, 
Bad, io be told it, may seem heard to bear. 
~ But, I've not done, for I shall to thee stick, 
. Aad ast thou reetine, touch the to the quick 
t I iove to dip im gall my pen, 
ike THOE, pous abuse on worthy men ; - 


Newburyport. Dr. John Basrow, of Northyavaiouth, 

to Miss Nancy 7 haster. . | 

RPP GAPR OAPI IIE 
DIED : ; 

In England, Lord Trafalgar, aged 20 3; “nephew of. 
the late Lord Nelson, and only anale issue of the pres 
ent peer. Also, Lerds Elcho and Penrya.. oe ae 

In Germany the reigning Duchess of Mechlenbute. .. 
Schwerin, (Princes§ of Saxe Cothayaged $4, ~ * ” 

In Newburyport, Rev. Jonathan Stickney, aged 48, 








To Readers and Correspondents, 

The highly interesting story of Sir Fdwward and Loui- 
sa, favored us by a very attentive and obliging young la- 
dy, shall grace the pages of the moxt Mirror. 

The young lady over the signature of Myra, will ac- 
cept our thanks for her politeness and attention in the 
communication of an original, poetical, polished produc- 
tion, and other pieces selected for the Mirror. The ‘orm- 
; er, we shall insert with no small pleasure in our ext, 

j ‘ Vicaaovs’ is under consideration. 

Several other original performances are on file, and 

shall meet with ali due attention. 








late minister at Raymond, N, H, 
In Boston, Mrs. Mary Spear. -Mr. Joba 
wood, aged 28. Mr. Abrah: asen, 
Mrs, Abigail Saitires, sae Deas aes 
In Dorchester, Mr. Janes ReBinson, apec 
In Salem, Miss Sally Pope, aged 27. 
* 
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“The rich flowers of Fancy with Genius entwin’d, 
Form a bouquet of sweets for the classical mind.” 


Se SP SPS — 


Tue MILLER’s MAID, 


A TALE. 


, 
BY ROBERT BLOOMFIELD. 


Concluded from our last. 
THE SOLDIER'S TALE, 

¢ { cross’d th’ Atlantic with our regiment brave, 
Where sickness sweeps whole regiments to the grave ; 
Yet I've escap’d, and bear my arms no more ; 
My age discharg’d me when I came on shore. 
My wife, P’'ve heard’—and here he wip’d his eyes— 
€ In the cold corner of the church yard lies, 
By her consent it was I left my home : 
Employment fail’d, and poverty was come ; 
The bounty tempted me ;-~she had it all : 
“We parted ; and I’ve seen my betters fall, 
Yet as I’m’ spar’d, tho’ in this piteous case, 
I'm trav’ling homeward to my native plave ; 
Though should I reach that dear remember’d spot, 
Perhaps Old Grainger will be quite forgot.’ 
All eyes beheld young George with wonder start : 


f on  Sereng were the secret bodings Of his heart : 


Vet not indulg’d ; for he with doubts survey’d, 
By turns, the stranger and the lovely maid. 
* Had you no children ?—‘ Yes, young man, I'd two : 
A boy, if still he lives, as old as you : 
Yet not my own ; but likely so to prove if 
Though but the pledge of an unlawful love : 
I cherish’d him, to hide a sistcr’s shame: 
He shar’d my best affections, and my name. 
But why, young folks, should I detain you here ? 
Go ; and may blessiggs wait upon your cheer, 
J, too, will travel on ; .. . perhaps to find 
The only treasure that I left behind. 
Such kindly thoughts my fainting hopes revive ‘ 
Pheebe, my cherub, art thou still alive > 
Could nature hold ! Could youthful eve forbear ! 
George clasp’d the wond’ring maid, and whisper’d ‘there ! 
You’re mine for ever '—0O, sustain the rest ; 
And hush the tumult of your throbbing breast !” 
They to the soldier turn’d, with manly pride, 
And fondly led his long intended bride : 
* Here, see your child ; nor wish a sweeter flow’r. 
*¥is George that speaks ; thou’it bless the happy hour ' 
Nay, be compos’d, for gli will yet be well, 
Though here our history’s too long to tell.’ 
- A long lost father found, the mystery clear’d, 
What mingled transports in her face appear’d ! 
The gazing veteran stood with hands uprais’d— 
* Art thou indeed my child ? then God be prais’d ! 
O'er his rough cheeks the tears profusely spread ; _ 
Buch as fools say become not.men to shed : 
Past hours of bliss, regenerated charms, lie 
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So tender was the scene, the generous DAME 
Wept as she told of Pheebe’s virtuous fame ; 
And the good uost, with gestures passing strange, 


Abstracted, seem’d through fields of joy to range : 


Rejoicing that his favour’d roof should prove 


Viatue’s asylum, and the nurse of Love ; 

Rejoicing that to him the task was given, 

While his full soul was mounting up to heav’n. 

But now, as from a dream, his reason sprung, 

And heartiest greetings dwelt upon his tongue : 

The sounding kitchen floor at once receiv'd 

The happy group, with all their fears reliev’d : 

* Soldier,’ he cried, ‘ you’ve found your girl, ’tis.true ; 

But suffer me to be a father too ; 

For never child that blest a parent’s knee 

Chould show more duty than she has to me ; 

Strangely she came ; afiliction chas’d her hard : 

I pitied her ;—and this is my reward ! 

Here sit you down ; recount your perils o’er 5 

Henceforth be this your home ; and grieve no more ; 

Plenty hath shower'd her dew drops on my head ; 

Care visits not my table, nor my bed,” 

My heart’s warm wishes thus then I[ fulfil : 

My dame and I can live without the mill : 

George, take the whole ; [ll near you still remain, 

To guide your judgment in the choice of grain : 

In virtué’s path commence your prosperous life ; 

And from my hand receive your worthy wife. 

Rise, Phoebe ; rise, my girl ! kneel not to me ; 

But to that power who interpos’d for thee. 

Integrity hath mark’d your favourite youth ; 

Fair budding honour, constancy and truth : 

Go to his arms ;—and may upsullied joys 

Bring smiling rouad me, wasy girls and boys ! 

I'll love them for thy sake. And may your days 

Glide on, as glides the stream that never stays ; 

Bright as whose shingled bed, till life’s decline, 

May ail your worth, and all your virtues shine 

LL 
Anecdotes, 


one afr 
From a London Magazine. 


Something Marvelous. 

THE shark said to be caught in Walney Channel, 
with a pair of buckskin breeches, a man’s hand, and 
a diamond ring, in his belly, reminds us of an account 
of an enormous whale said to be stranded off Flam- 
borough Head, in the year 1259, in a state of dread- 
ful exhaustion, with a church steeple sticking out of 
his mouth. On cutting up the sacrilegious monster. 
which could not be performed so quickly as to prevent 
his convulsions from setting all the bells a ringing. the 
whole congregation were found in the body of the 
church, inclosed in the stomach of the Leviathan, in 
the very act of singing psalms, and the parson in the 
vestry, taking a glass of wine before sermon ! ! | !— 
We tiink, whatever may be the extent of the “ his- 
toric doubts” of some men, they who think the Wal- 
ney account credible, are bound to believe the Flam- 
borough anecdotg, which comes down to us covered 
with the venerable cloak of antiquity, 
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The spare meagre figure of the late Mr. Hare, gave 
occasion to the following bon mot of Mr. Selwyn. 
~—Mr. Hare had married the sister of Sir Abraham 
i{ume, and it was a comfiderable time before the Bar- 
onet was reconciled to the marriage. When, how- 
ever, that event took place, Mr. Selwyn expressed his 
satisiaction to Mrs. Hare, on having heard’that Laz- 
rus had been received isto Abraham's bosqpn. 


Lon. Mag. 
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GEORGE DAME, 
Has removed to a shop in part of Cols George Gaina's 
dwelling house, Congress street, where he 
, continues to practice’ 
Painting, Gilding, &e. &c. 
. . e 9) 
in its various branches. Those who please to employ 


him may depend upon his using every effort to give sat. 
isfaction. 


In PORTRAIT and MINIATURE Painting he will war. 
rant accurate likenesses, or no pay required. 
PROFIL''S painted on paper or silk, and a variety of 
Profile Frames constantly on hand. 
Ladies’ needle work neatly framed and glazed. 
March 19, 
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Young Ladies Academy, 
For DRAWING, PAINTING and DANCING. 


—<h— 
G. DAME, 


Respectfully informs the inhabitants of Portsmouth, that 
should they afford sufficient encouragement he will in- 
struct young Ladies in the above polite arts, at the As. 
sembly Room, commencitig his Academy in April. 

DRAWING & PAINTING furnish a pleasing amuse. 
ment, and are necessary accomplishments for young 
ladies, not only in the display of taste and genius on pa- 
per, silks, &c. &c. but in drawing and designing pat- 
terns for the use of the needle. 


DANCING 
is a polite accomplishment, and every ae will acknowl. 
edge its usefulness in a genteel education. 


G. D. will engage to teach the most modern steps, 
Contra Dances, and Cotillions, and hopes by his atten- 
tion to give general satisfaction. Should he have twen- 
ty five scholars for Dancing, his price of tuition will be 
six dollars each per quarter, giving twenty four lessons, 
or two per week on Monday and Thursday afternoons. 

The number of fifteen pupils for Drawing and Paint- 
ing, will be atteaded te on Monday and Thursday fore 
noons, twenty four lessons, price six dollars per quar er, 

Those who wish to attend either or both of said schouls 
will please to leave their names in season at the Assem- 
bly Room, or at C. Peirce’s Bookstore, where subscrip- 
tion papers are left—as G. D. will commence as sown as 
a sufficient number apply. March 19. 


20,000 DOLLARS !! 
The GREAT PRIZE of Twenty Thousand Dollars, 
was on Monday last, drawn against 


No. 21549, 


In HARVARD COLLEGE LOTTERY, 
And was sold in Quarters, 


At GILBERT & DEAN’s 
REAL FORTUNATE LOTTERY OFFICE, 
No. 78, State street, Boston. 


The two largest prizes ever known in the Northers 
States have been sold by Gilbert and Dean. 
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TERMS OF THE MIRROR. 
Two dollars per annum, exclusive of postage. 
To subscribers at a distance one half in advance 
will be expected. , 
One column will be devoted to advertisements. 
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